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lightning zooms through 
the skies blasting the 
enemy in the defense 
{/, of America. 
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t&IGHTNING HAS 
BEEN ENDOWED _ 
WITH ALL THE 
POWER, STRENGTH 
AND SPEED OF LIGHT 
BY THE OLDMAN OF 
THE PYRAMIDS. WITH 
THESE POWESS 
'LIGHTNING HAS — 
PROMISED TO ■ • 
WAGE A CONSTANT 
WAR AGAINST THE 
FORCES OF CRIME 
AND EVIL 





THESE IS A PUFF OF SMOKE 
AND MASTERMIND DISAP- 
PEARS 


■ ■ ■„ 

ffTTn 


ml 1 


^r^"^ N. ill 




•m 


stSM 


^H 


^yj&°°*S 


///^V\t\F</ 


/>/> r\ <* 




MASTERMIND HAS PROJECTED 
HIMSELF BACK TO HIS LAB- 
ORATORY WHERE HE CON- 
TACTS A NAZI SPY ON HIS 
TELEVISION SET. . 

i MAW PINE/ We -WANT TO fflBT 

FREE 1 P0SSE55I0N OF THE U.S 
TOBE^SnAVY'S NEW ZEPPELIN 
AT YOUJ3Y NOW. WE WILL- 4 
SERVICE/ PAY VOU WELL. TAKE. 
THE CENTRAL 
AMERICAN NAVAL BASE 
SO WE CAN TAKE OVER. 



JUsf AT THAT MOMBNtI I BACK iN TUB WaNsAR i 

TWE REAR ADMIRAL'S '" - ; 

OFFICE AT THE HAN6AR 




r l THINK I'LL KEEP „ 
YOU AROUND. VOU 1 
MAT BE USEFUL! 



THESE LEVERS CON- 
TROL ULTRA- SONIC 
VVAVE LENGTHS. TWEY 




MeANWH/LS, IN THE OFFICE OF 
GENERAL WEAVE* AT fi.W.O. 

LIGHTNINS.' CAMP OlXIE IS '***■ 
ON FIRE. THE TOWN RESIDENTS 
REPORT ALL MEN OVERCOME 
IN THE CAMP. WE HAVE TO 
SET OUT THERE PAST 





THI5 DIAL IS SENSITIVE^ 
TO RADIUM STORED. IN 
LARGE AMOUNTS ON - 
OUR NEW SHIP. IT WILL 
DIRECT YOU TO THE ^d 
ZE PPELIN^ / 



ON A NAZI SHIP A FEW L&A3U0& 
AT SEA OUTSIDE TWE NAVAL 
BASE OF THE U.S. . .. . . 




MEANWHILE, LIGHTNING HAS TIED 
NAVY MINES TO A CABLE AND 
CARRIES OUT HIS PLAN. . . . 



LL DRAG TMESE MINES ACRD55 

THE ENTRANCE TO THE HARBOR 

AND THEN DROP THEM r ' 
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2/TRIKIN& WITH SPEED AND FURY, THE 
RAVEN, FRIEND OF THE POOR AND 
DOWNTRODDEN, RECOVERS THE EVIL GAINS 
OF CRIMINALS AND GIVES THE MONEY 
TO THE NEEDY. ONLY HIS FIANCEE, 
LOLA LASH, DAUGHTER OF TH£ CHIEF 
OF POLICE, AND MIKE, HIS LOYAL 
ASSISTANT, KNOW THAT THE RAVEN 
IS; IN REALITY, DETECTIVE SERGEANT 
DANNY DAITTIN 




MISS LASH \ 


NO THANKS . 


WILL TAKE 


I'LL REPORT 


YOU RI&HT/ 


THIS TO MY 


TO POLICE 


\ INSURANCE 


«EAOQUARTER c 
TO REPORT 


) COMPANY 


(FIRST. THEY'LL 


THE MATTER 


) HAVE TO PAY 




ME A NICE 




SUM FOR THE 




LOSS OF THAT 




fe DIAMOND 


sT*n w^ 
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I'LL TRAIL THAT MA&ICIAN, 
YOU STICK TO MARON FOR 
A WHILE, FIND OUT 
EVERYTHING- YOO CAN AND 
REPORT TO MIKE AT MY 
RAVEN HIDEOUT. I'LL MEET 
YOU THERE 





SHOULD I GO BACK \ SHE'LL NEVER 
AND OWE HER A j LIVE THROU&H 
LITTLE TASTE OF /THAT FLAMING- 
BETSY ? „ r - 3 ^ CRASH. WE'LL &ET 
BACK TO THE HOTEL 




RECOVERED FROM THE 
BLOW, DANNY CALLS HIS 
LOYAL ASSISTANT, MIKE 



MIKE, WATCH FOR LOLA 
SHE'S GOING- TO REPORT TO 
YOU IN A LITTLE WHILE 
YOU TWO STAND BY 
FOR WORD 
FROM ME 



DANNY QUICKtY CHAN&ES 

TO HIS RAWEN OUTFIT, WHICH 

HE CARRIES WITH HIM 



IF I CAN TRAP MAP.ON 
IN SOMETHING 1 . I'LL BE 
ABLE TO RECOVER ALL 
THOSE THIN&S HE SOT 
FROM THE 
POOR 



OUTSIDE, THE RAVEN MEET5- 



THE OWNER OF THIS 
RESTAURANT CALLED POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS 
WHY. THERE'S 



''CHIEF 
l! 





THE DOORBELL R1N&S 




GET IN THERE UNTIL 1 &ET "* 
THE MONEY FROM THESE DOPES 
THEN WE'LL CLEAR OUT OF THIS 
BUR& WITH ALL THE DOU&H J 
AND JEWELS rm ^\ 


HURRY 
UP 
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MARON SEES HIS 
PLANS FAILING-,. 



THAT JEWEL WAS STOLEN AND 
YOU'D BETTER PAY ME THE 
THREE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
DOLLARS THAT THE POLICY 
CALLS FOR, 
OR ELSE-- J JUST A 





OUTSIDE THE ROOM 



THE RAVEN HAS STRUCK 
THIS TIME FOR SURE. I'D 
BETTER TELL MARON WHO 
GOT THE "EYE OF BUDDHA'' 



WHAT'S "**, JU5T WANTED 
THE IDEA? ) TO TELL YOU 
OH, - THE AHAT THE RAVEN 
LAW. . . )MUST HAVE BEEN 
IN CAHOOTS WITH 
THAT MA&ICIAN 
WHO LIFTED 
YOUR DIAMOND 




WHAT'D I TELL YOU. 1 HAND 
OVER THE MONEY. THE 
CHIEF HIMSELF 
VOUCHES FOR r'WELL, IN 
THE ROBBERY /THAT CASE 




AT THE TOP FLOOR . 



NOW TO FIND THOSE RAT5 
AND HAND THEM OVER 
TO CHIEF LASH 
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, BETTER TAKE A LOOK , 
IN THERE ^t^__zi 
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THROU&H THE KEVHOLE 
THE RAVEN SEES 



WOW ! LOOK AT THAT 
PILE OF MONEY, I SURE 
COULD USE SOME OF THAT 
FOR THE POOR 
OF THIS 
TOWN 





JUST BEFORE I OPEN THIS 
DOOR, I'M COINS TO PLU& 
YOU AND THEN BEAT IT 
WITH ALL THE MONEY 
AND JEWEL? 




LOLA PHONES CHIEF LASH 



VOL) AND THE INSURANCE 
COMPANY HAVE THE RAVEN 
TO THANK FOR BREAKINCr 
UP THIS &ANG-. 1 WILL 
HOLD THEM HERE UNTIL 
YOU ARRIVE 




MIKE, YOU RETURN THESE 
JEWELS TO THEIR OWNERS 
CrIVE THE INSURANCE MEN 
THE MONEY AND TURN THE 
REWARD OVER TO THE 
POOS. I'M &OIN& TO BEAT 
IT BECAUSE 
DON'T WANT J/ ALL 
TO EMBARASS I RI&HT, 
CHIEF LASH A DANNY 




HOPE I CAN KEEP A 
STRAI&HT FACE WHEN 1 
SEE CHIEF LASH 
TOMORROW 




THE RAVEN ALSO APPEARS 
1N"H FAVORITIES"GOTOY0l/« 
DEALER FOR A COPY-ONLY 10+ 
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J-IM BRADLEY AS DR.l-T I'M NOT CONVINCED 
NEMESIS GOES INTOI f THA.T PROF. FORTE 
ACTION ^bbbbbbbbbtJ ''\ DIED NATURALLY NOW 
TO GET TO THE TRUTH 




tVEST TELLS THE TRUTH UNDER 
THE INFLUENCE OF THg SERUM 




NEMESIS IM-TECrS BLACK, 
WITH THE- TRUTH SERUM 
WE DRAGS MJM FROMJ 




MMtVO OJfATES 1HE IUU5ION OF 
ANOTHER MKER COMING TO FtoRT. 





/ WE'D BETTER FIND 


\ f — ^ 


§ OURSELVES A REAL 




| BQAT,T(TO,lF WE 




1 WANT TD LEAVE THIS 


1 r~i /~*\ 


3 TOWN B5FORE THE. 
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|k REVOLUTION STARTS 
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MEANWHILE A STRANGE CARGO IS 
TAKEN OFFTHE LINER UNOBSERVED! 



f TAKE <3dOP 
CARE CF THEEI 
BUNDLE, NO? 






^TOFIGURE 
OW HOW TO 
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EKR 


GET HIS MES- 
SAGE ACROSS. 




M 
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cur yew 
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W MAYA! 1 THOUSHT 


r EASV 






1 YOU WERE ON 


1 NOW, 






A "THE LINER i 


L MAfiVO 


A CRACK FROM 


ITIarvo 






Jl those wis.y 
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ABO'S IIUISION 1U8NS THE 
BflE INTO A HOT POTATO. • • 






W EXCUSE MV FOOT' 1 


■ TttkF I^AT «■ 




I i'MTRVINSTbcSEATE I 


1 .... UMPH' Jgjg 




1L AUTRE SPACE HERE y* 




HsTHg 
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MEN ATTACK 


F\JffV 




MARVOAND 




THE CATOIN. 
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JARVO IS UNWILLING TO RISK MAYA'S JJFF. 
AND OBEYS .. 




CWACS FRt&HTEHSD 
OUT OF WIS WITS BY THE" 
VOODOO DEATH DOLL. 
THESE NAT/VE SUPETV 
S71TI0/VS / SAM/ 




fl-1. CAVIP HEBE FOR THE NISH J HE 1 1 EDS 1 1 I HEARD A 3 H«rCAMPFlRE SHOWS A . 

AND PUSH OFF IN THE NI0ftNIN&, 'f^C GROWLING NOISE — ?J LEOPARD ABOUT TO SPPIN6/ 

MYSELF, FOR THAT WMAH 




MREAKINS CAMP JN THE 
MOHNIN& CONGO JACK FINDS - 



thevVe sot oma| 
wonder if the 
killers left aw 
clues around? 



IVE BEEN IN THESE JUN&LES 
LONG ENOUGH TO FEEL .SOME- 
ONE CREEPING UP ON ME. ILL, 
SEE" IF I CAN .SPOT ANYTHING 
IN THE WATER.. 




THE TUNNEL ~>WE'fJE OUT.' 

owp in mae^SSm wave; 
- - -Soar to ivwke a 

RUN FOR IT/ 









/ THERE'S A Kip PEf KIN' M g 
1 THE WINDOW, MANUEL' I'll Jfl 
^sSLiPouTAND... rftl 
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f »» SNOOPER... "\ / hot. 
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SLOWLY, HAPSU05THE fiDPf 


ALONG THE ROUGH EV6ES OP 


THE BfflcKS, UNTIL... 
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/ THIS KNIFE «M£ W 
IN HANP>" I'LL HAVE ■ 
>DU LOOSE IN A J\ 
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[jWlEAHWHiLE, 

AT THE 
SHIP/ARD, 
NAVAL OFFiaK 


MF ...AND THIS WILL 0E 
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Bottled Horror 

A True Crime Story 
By CLIFF HOWE 



POISON— dread, secret, sinister! Sometimes 
slow in its actions as the tightening coils 
of a python. Sometimes quick as the flash- 
ing fangs of a king cobra. Popular since the 
days of the Borgias with the world's most 
coldly calculating criminals! Poison — which 
modern detective methods and modern chem- 
ical research have gone far to combat. 

For, treacherous as the workings of deadly 
drugs may be, few poisoners these days can 
hope to escape detection. However slight, there 
are always some clues left behind. 

Such clues trapped the guilty man in one of 
the most famous poisoning cases in American 
crime history. A blue bottle! A silver holder 
with a trademark on its bottom. A letterhead 
with crescent moons embossed upon it. 

These clues, in the hands of Inspector Arthur 
Carey, brilliant ace detective of the New York 
homicide squad, convicted and sentenced to 
prison Roland B. Molineaux, dashing clubman 
and clever young research chemist. 

A fourth, and more sinister, clue was that of 
the poison itself, deadly cyanide of mercury, 
found both in the bodies of the victims and in 
the little blue bottle that the poisoner sent 
through the mails. 

It was a strangely involved and tangled case, 
with double motives and diabolical scheming 
on the part of the murderer And it was only 
the patience and persistence of Inspector Carey 
that at last probed the thing to its d ink, hid- 
eous bottom. 

For Roland Molineaux seems to have been 
one of those rare characters — a natural-born 
murderer. Only slight motivation was needed 
to make him commit the most ghastly of crimes. 

If a man stood in his path, hindering his prog- 
ress toward some desired goal, or if a person 
chanced to arouse his spite, he would begin 
plotting to bring about that person's death. 

Molineaux was a member of the swanky 
Knickerbocker Athletic Club in New York. 
He was interested in a society beauty named 
Blanch Chesbro, a girl with a stunning figure, 
a pretty face, and a great deal of charm. Henry 
C. Barnet, a fellow clubman and a close friend 
of Roland Molineaux, was also interested in 
Miss Chesbro, and she returned his affection. 

Suddenly Barnet was taken desperately ilL 



He was 'attended first by a doctor in the 
Knickerbocker Club, then by a well-known 
throat specialist named Douglas. The specialist 
pronounced his illness as diphtheria, and in a 
short while Barnet died. 

After his death Doctor Douglas remem- 
bered that Barnet had mentioned receiving a 
sample box of headache powder in the mails 
some days before. The doctor, thinking it 
might have had some effect on his patient's 
general health, got this box and sent it to a 
chemist to be analyzed. To the doctor's horror, 
the chemist's report was that the powder had 
contained cyanide of mercury. 

This was a deadly poison, yet the doctor, 
unable to believe that his patient had met with 
foul play, still stuck to his diagnosis. Barnet, 
he believed, had died of diphtheric poisoning, 
the result of a diphtheric sore throat. Barnet 
was buried. 'The powder containing cyanide of 
mercury was almost forgotton. And nineteen 
days after Barnet's untimely end, Roland 
Molineaux married the beautiful Blanch 
Chesbro. 

THEN Molineaux got into a row with Harry 
Cornish, physical director of the Knicker- 
bocker Club. It was over some trite matter, the 
question of whether or not a certain runner 
should be backed by the club. But Molineaux 
demanded the physical director's resignation. 
When the club board wouldn't agree, Moli- 
neaux himself resigned. 

Not long afterwards", Cornish received 
through the mail a blue bottle of headache 
powder set in a silver holder. He thought some 
friend had sent it, but wondered why he had 
not given his name. He eventually took the 
bottle back to the rooms where he boarded, a 
house kept by a Mrs. Adams. 

Mrs. Adams complained of a headache one 
day, and Cornish gave her a dose of the powder 
She died in convulsions shortly afterwards, 
and Cornish, who took a sample taste of the 
dose he had given her, almost died, too. Only 
his rugged constitution pulled him through. 

The thing now came to the attention of the 
police. The bottle of headache powder was 
analyzed and found to contain cyanide of mer- 
cury. Instantly the Barnet case was recalled, 
and instantly, too, Inspector Carey, into whose 



hands details of the affair had been put, sus- 
pected that a devilish murderer was active. 

He was more convinced of this when he ex- 
amined the blue bottle of powder. It bore the 
label of a well-known brand of headache rem- 
edy — yet the company's name was not blown 
into the glass. He ran out, got himself a bottle 
of the stuff at a drug store, and found that in 
all genuine bottles the name was blown into 
the glass. 

Somebody had selected a bottle the same size 
as the real thing, had transferred a real label 
to the glass and put some of the real powder 
into the bottle. Then the poison had been 
added. Carey examined the silver holder next, 
and found why the poisoner had not used the 
real bottle. 

It didn't quite fit. He had wanted to dress 
up his deadly concoction in the silver holder, 
so he had gone to the trouble of getting a bottle 
just a bit smaller which would fit. 

On the bottom of the silver holder, Inspector 
Carey found the letter L together with a cres- 
cent stamped into the metal. Instantly he set 
to work and found that the L and the ■ crescent 
formed the trademark of a manufacturing 
jeweler in Newark, N. J. 

Only fifteen holders of this type had been 
made. They were now scattered all over the 
United States from Connecticut to San Fran- 
cisco, but the wrapper that this one had come 
in had been cancelled in New York. So Carey 
kept his searches fairly close to the metro- 
politan area. 

Then in Newark, which is only a thirty-min- 
ute ride from New York, he found a depart- 
ment store which had sold one such holder 
carried in stock. A patient checkup on sales 
slips at last produced the right slip, giving the 
date and the salesgirl's number. 

The holder had been bought just the day 
before it had been sent to Cornish. The sales- 
girl was not sure she Could identify the pur- 
chaser; but Carey discovered an important fact. 

The chemical laboratory where Molineaux 
worked was just around the corner from the 
department store where the holder had been 
sold. Molineaux, moreover, dealt in dyestuffs, 
in which cyanide of mercury was sometimes 
used. 

HERE was evidence, but not enough to make 
an arrest on, and Inspector Carey began 
searching for more. Certain now that Barnet 
had been murdered by the same hand, Carey 
got hold of the sample of headache powder 
which had been sent him. There was no holder 
this time. 
It appeared to be a manufacturer's- frea 



sample. Carey had the wrapping paper which 
had come around the blue bottle sent to 
Cornish. He now wanted to prove that the 
poison sent to Barnet had been mailed by the 
same person. 

To get his proof, he began as patient and 
systematic an investigation as any detective has 
ever attempted on any case. He visited the 
offices of the concern which manufactured the 
drug sent to Barnet, and asked to see all letters 
asking for samples which the company had re- 
ceived over a period of two years. 

It took Carey a week to go over these; but 
he was rewarded at last when he came upon 
a sheet of writing paper "with embossed cres- 
cents on it, bearing handwriting somewhat 
similar to that on the wrapping paper of the 
package sent to Cornish. 

Quickly Carey traced the address given on 
the paper — and now came to a blind. It was 
merely the address of a small candy store 
where a man who called himself Barnet had 
rented a mail box. 

His description did not tally with the real 
Barnet, who had later received the poison in 
the mail. The cunning murderer, Inspector 
Carey saw, had actually written for a sample 
of the powder in his victim's own name. 

But Carey had his two samples of writing 
now. He traced down the paper with the em- 
bossed crescents on it. He located a girl who 
had worked for Molineaux in rooms above his 
chemical laboratory in Newark. 

She stated that she had seen such paper on 
Mohneaux's desk, and had taken a few sheets 
for herself. At Carey's request she produced 
the paper. He now had his evidence, linking 
Molineaux with both murders. Molineaux had 
murdered Barnet because of his love for 
Blanch Chesbro. He had attempted to kill 
Cornish for mere spite. 

Carey called handwriting experts in. He had 
Molineaux write some samples, and though 
there was an attempt on Molineaux's part to 
disguise the capitals, the writing was proved 
to be the same as that on the embossed crescent 
paper and on the paper around the blue bottle 
sent to Cornish. 

Molineaux even betrayed himself by mis- 
spelling the word "forty" twice. Once on the 
letter that Carey had found, in which he 
spelled it "fourty," and again in a sample he 
wrote for the police. 

Even such a cunning killer as Molineaux 
couldn't escape the eagle eye of Inspector 
Carey. With the evidence Carey had collected 
so patiently, a jury convicted Molineaux of 
first-degree murder and he was sent to Sing 
Sing's death house. 




WHIZ SETS THE DIAL? OF HIS FUTUROSCOPE. 
TO TAKE HIM TO A SMALL AMERICAN TOWN 
IN THE YEAR HHOO, AND FINDS--- 




RUSHING To THE STEEL BUILDING, 
ENTERS AND FINDS--- 



A SPECIALLY CONSTRUCTED 
SAFETY-LAB WE PUT UP 
TO STUDY THE RAIN OF 
COMETS FIRST-HAND. WHO 
ARE YOU? WE THOUGHT 
EVERY ONE. HAD 
EVACUATED 




THAT'S ALLRISHT 
WITH ME. HE IS 
THE MAN I CAME 
UP HERE TO 
SEE 





THE RAIN OF COMETS 
SHALL NOT BE STOPPED 
UNTIL ALL EARTH-PEOPLE 
ARE KILLED.' THE PEOPLE 
OF THE EARTH ARE MY 
EMEMIES. AND YOU.YOUNS 
MAN, FOR DISTURBING 
GORANO ON HIS WEDDING 
DAY, SHALL BE KILLED.' 
THROW HIM 
INTO THE 
DUNGEON 



WAIT.' THIS IS UNJUST- | 
UNFAIR. LET ME TELL 
YOU HOW THE PEOPLE Opl 
THE EARTH ARE SUFFER / 
-ING FROM 
THE COMET- 
STORM 





DESPERATELY, WHIZ REACHES 
FORTHE DIAL OF HIS 
FUTUROSCOPE ,BUT BEFORE 
HE CAN REACH IT— 




A FEW MINUTES LATER 


WHIZ RECOVERS AND SEES 


HIS DUNGEON COMPANION 


HELLO 1 


fl AM MOLL A, 


THERE. 1 


THE REAL RULER 


WHAT ■ 


OF FANTASA. 


HAVE THEY 


THAT VILLAIN, 


GOT You 


GORANO, THREW 


IN HERE . 


ME INTO THIS 


FOR? j4 


DUNGEON AND 




TOLD THE 




I PUBLIC I WAS 




SfenaDEADj-g 


ifqpL 


1 mil n? 'JwlH 


iiu 





PEOPLE OF FANTASA , 
LOOK! IT IS 1 ,MOLLA 
YOUR REAL RULER. 
GORANO LIED TO YOU, 



HE IS A LIAR 
i WITH \\ AND A 
GORANO !j[ PRETENDER- - 
WE WANT 
MOLL A.' 




WITH A TWIST OF THE DIAL 
THE FUTUROSCOPE CARRIES 

WHIZ. AND SRACIA BACK 

TO MOLLA 



THE PEOPLE 
HAVE WON 

GORANO IS 
DONE FOR. 

YOU HAVE 
SAVED US 

WHIZ WILSON 




NOW IF YOU 
WILL STOP 
THE HAIL OF 

COMETS 

FALLING ON 

THE EARTH , 

MY MISSION 

WILL BE 

DONE 



'I'LL BE GLAD TO. THAT 
WAS GORANO'S IDEA. 
HAD OUR LABORATORIES , 
SET UP A DISTURBANCE | 
OUT IN SPACE. IT WIL 
BE EASY ENOUGH , 




Turning the dials of 
his futuroscope, whiz 
wilson shoots back 
through thousands 

OF YEARS TO 1141 




ANOTHER FANTASTIC 

WHIZ WILSON ADVENTURE 

IN THE NEXT NUMBER 




MAGNO AND DAVEY! VULCAN! 
LIGHTNING! THE RAVEN! These 
are the favorite comic characters of 
millions of American boys end girls. 
Now — for the first time — these 
favorites of Lightning Comics and 
Super-Mystery Comics are combined 
into one big smashing magazine! 
Watch for this swell book 

4 FAVORITES 



With Magno and Oavey leading the 
patriotic parade, the features of SUPER- 
MYSTERY COMICS are marching their 
way into the hearts of millions. You, too, 
will like MAGNO and DAVEY as they fight 
the Clown. ■ And THE BLACK SPIDER, 
VULCAN, BUCKSKIN, and all the rest of 
the all-star cast will thrill you with all-out 
adventures. 

Run to your dealer and buy 

SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS 
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Now for the first time ever, ABSOLUTELY FREE, we will ship 
complete series of "WINGS OF AMERICA" twenty g[ America 1 ;) li 

"eveloped planes printed In color. These magnificent si 
iducattonal pictures can be used in the COMICSCOPE and can be project. 
la almost lute size and color on any wall or fiat surface. See (he latest devel- 
opments In air defense style and design of planes 
w being used by the It. S. Army and Navy! 

A NEW AMAZING INVENTION: 
The COMICSCOPE 

project ur I hjt 




SCREEN YOUR FAVORITE 
COMICS IN FULL COLOR! 

• HOW TO GET YOUR "WINGS OF AMERICA" 
ABSOLUTELY FREE!! 

• By simply cutting out the coupon or making a fac- 
simile of it, mail it together with tweffty-five cents «i 
coin, plus a three-cent stamp for handling and ship 

• ping, and you will receive absolutely free twenty 
pictures "WINGS OF AMERICA" together with 
the Giant Camera COMICSCOPE projector. Every- 

• thing else included— COMICSCOPE— tube and lens. 
Act immediately, send the coupon and you will get 
your pictures and COMICSCOPE quickly! 

**••••• 




shols. There is nothing else to buy. No 
coupons to save. Astonish your friends ' 
and win new popularity. Give picture 
shows, charge ndmlssion, make money. 



MAIL TODAY- DONT DELAY* 



COMICSCOPE CO. OF AMERICA 

Dept. WW, 225 West 57th Street, New Yo 

{'lease rush me at once the twenty pictures 
and Navy Planes ''Wings of America" absolu 
SCOPE camera projector, for which I enclos. 
plus a three-cent stamp for handling am 



rk, N. Y. 

of the Official U. S. Army 
tely free, and one COM1C- 
e twenty-five cents in coin, 
ipping. 



City State . 
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